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by Larry Jenkins 


Two issues ago we asked 
in ‘‘Fulerum’’ for your 
reactions to: 1) what we in 
the LRC (the Library) are 
doing now, 2) what hours the 
LRC should be open on 
Saturday and 3) whether you 
would use the LRC if it were 
open on Saturdays. We asked 
that you write your com- 
ments and drop them into 
the “‘Suggestion Box’’ on the 
Circulation Desk. 

A few students have 
responded so far. (We, of 
course, would like lots of 
reactions). The comments 
received were generally 
favorable except for those on 
noise problem last year, and 
devised some steps to deal 
with it. Every person who 
requests a study room must 
sign a statement that she or 
he will use it for serious 
study. Rooms S-8,9,10 on the 
second floor are set aside for 
absolute silent study. 
Librarians stationed on both 
floors were encouraged to 
diplomatically request that 
talking patrons keep the 
conversation to a 
minimum; and, all library 
staff were encouraged to 
keep the talking low. So, 
we're working on_the noise 
problem 

The newspaper gripe is 
understandable, but hard to 
correct. Most newspaper 
services that we subscribe 
to, insist on mailing us the 


papers. 
Usually, the papers are 
one day late. The - LRC 


receives 7 newspapers - the 
New York Times, the Wall 
Street Journal, the Christian 
Science Monitor, the Sun 
Bulletin, the Evening Press, 
the Village Voice and 
Barrons. The last two papers 
are donated 

If you think we should 
subscribe to other Journals, 
or if you have others you 
could donate, please let 
either librarians Chet Whitt 
or Larry Jenkins know 


Input about Saturday 
hours came to us by way of 
the Continuing Ed. 
Department. Their survey 
conducted in September, 
revealed that the majority of 
those questioned thought? 1) 
the Library should open on 
Saturdays, 2) the hours 
should be noon to 4 pm, and 
3) most students would use 
the Library on Saturday 
toward the end of the 
semester when papers were 
due. 

What do you think - about 
us, or about Saturday hours? 
The Suggestion Box on the 
Circulation Desk is waiting 
for your reactions! 

See you at the LRC. 


Can you guess what these students are doing? In Charley Croll’s Child Psychology classes, they relived 


Continuing Education 
Offers Mini Courses 


by Gwen McGarry 

The Continuing Education 
department, headed by Gino 
Canale, has made~-many 
services available to both 
the B.C.C. campus and the 
community at large, that are 
not readily called to mind. 
One such service, the Mini 
Course, is perhaps the main 
promoter of good will bet- 
ween the college and the 
community. 


Rose Garrity, director of 
mini courses, states that 
these courses are for per- 
sonal enrichment solely. 
They do, also, promote 
higher education. A woman 
away from the college scene 
for a few years, for example, 
might find a mini course a 
good way to break herself 
into continuing on with 
school slowly, rather than 
jumping into a full 


first twelve postnatal months of life. 


curriculum without any 
preparation. Mini courses 
also serve to allow someone 
a taste of a subject before 
taking it “for real’. 

According to Garrity, 
there is close to ninety-four 
mini courses coming up this 
spring. Some of the topics 
being offered include the 
creative arts, occupational 
skills, personal _ skills, 
health-related courses, and 
mini-tours. Opera tours and 
museum visits to New York 
city are big interests in the 
community. 

To arrange the offering of 
a mini course, all a person 
(whether on campus or off) 
has to do, is go to Ms. 


Garrity’s office, located in 
the Wales building, and offer 
her the suggestion and some 
justification for the course. 
This justification might 
include a course outline or 


proposal giving details, such 
as duration of the mini 
course for the idea. 

After these steps are 
taken, relatively simple for 
the mini course’s sponsor, 
Ms. Garrity takes over. The 
first thing she must do, is to 
draw up a budget, usually 
based on a minimum of 
fourteen people. Then come 
the formal arrangements, 
which out of necessity in 
clude miles and miles of 
paper work, suchas hiring of 
the proper instructor, 
arranging for the rooms 
required, and ordering the 
needed materials. Now 
comes the easy part— 
advertising. 

The system of advertising 
mini courses is quite ex- 
tensive. Ms. Garrity’s office 
has a hot line mailing list of 
industries, shops, etc. in the 
area. Notification of mini 


Career 


courses gets sent to each 
place concerned with each 
specific course. For in- 
stance, notice of a nursing 
refresher course might be 
sent to each hospital in the 
area. Each course gets 
advertised also in flyers, on 
television, through radio and 
in the newpapers. Yet, 
despite these efforts, Ms. 
Garrity states that mini 
courses sometimes are 
cancelled due to lack of 
interest, albeit infrequently. 


Mini courses offer a 
relaxed way to ease back 
into college life or to broaden 
personal horizons. The 
standard procedure of no 
grades, tests, or quizzes 
make it easier on the 
returnee, whether it be to 
improve penmanship or to 
enlighten one on the effects 
of aging. 


Development 


NEWS -FLASH: The 
following companies have 
openings on their interview 
schedules for the Science 
and Engineering Recruiting 
Week. If you have not 
already signed up, you may 
want to reconsider the op- 
portunities being offered by 
these organizations. 
Meaningfut work at a 
reasonable rate of pay can 
be far more rewarding than 
spending your days slinging 
hamburgers at the local fast 
food restaurant. If you have 
any questions or concerns, 
drop on by-we’'ll be happy to 
help in any way we can. 
Remember - the career you 
launch may be your own! 

Best of luck on your finals - 
the pain is almost over! 

Lou Di Domenico 


the 


1-8-79—Westinghouse, E.T. 6 
interview slots remaining; 
Norwich Ch.T., M.L.T., 11 
slots. 

1-9-79—Cives Steel, C.T. 
(Structural Steel) 13. slots 
remaining; National, Cash 
Register Prefer AAS in 
Math, P.E. 12 slots, Cornell 
University E.T., 4 slots, 
Chrysler Corp. M.T., 18 
slots, Pratt & Whitney P.E., 
M.T. 17 slots, Union Carbide 


Ch.T., 16 slots. 
1-10-79—American Solenoid 
E.T., 6 slots, Burroughs 


Corp. E.T. 7 slots. 
1-11-79—Smith-Corona E.T. 3 
slots, Bell Labs. E.T. 9 slots, 
IBM-Vermont E.T., Ch.T., 6 
slots. 

1-12-79—Bendix Corp. M.T. 
(Metallurgy background), 14 
slots. 


_ _ Editorial Page 


Problems have been culminating since William 
Matechak was relieved from his position of ac- 
countant to the U.S.G. and Gary Finch was un- 
constitutionally appointed to do the books for both 
the United Student Government and the Faculty- 
Student Association. At about this point of time, an 
outside firm, Electrical Accounting System, who’s 
computer runs inSyracuse, and prints out the results 
in Rochester, came upon the campus scene to 
thoroughly disrupt the peace between Broome 
Community College and the area business men. 

Supposedly, the new system cost one thousand 
dollars less than having the accounting done on 
campus. This cost factor may be considered a plus 
but a major inconvenience is also involved. Checks 
made payable to creditors could practically be 
written on-the-spot with the old procedures. Now, if a 
purchase order is not on Gary Finch’s desk by noon 
Monday, the P.O. cannot be sent to Syracuse for 
another week. Even if the purchase order is on 
Finch’s desk in time, that doesn’t mean the company 
will be payed within a week like they were last 
semester. 

Slow or no payments being made to creditors have 
created several problems. For example, the Student 
Activities Office has never been financially em- 
barrassed until now. Maybe this organization has 
found that B.C.C. has sacrificed good credit for one 
thousand dollars. The companies who supply beer for 
the mixers, A.V. Mincolla, and Rocco J. Testani, will 
not, accept B.C.C. purchase orders anymore. They 
want cash on delivery. 


Another creditor has also become impatient about 
receiving their money. Three weeks ago, the men 
from Cable Television Company came to the Union to 
disconnnct the Videoscreen. Fortunately, they were 
stopped. Can you imagine life without the ‘Partridge 
Family’? 

One specific company has received their share of 
blunders from our Syracuse friends. A purchase 
order dated August 8, for the sum of $321.60, was 
payed with a check for $641.00. A payment of $27.75 
was made for a purchase order of $72.50. An invoice, 
also sent to this company, spoke of a check enclosed 
in the same envelope for the sum of $127.63; no check 
was sent with the letter. A 

The list of abuses is almost endless..One area 
company was kind enough to work over night on 
equipment that was in bad repair, but was 
desperately needed for orientation the next morning. 

' This courtesy was performed back in August. . . that 
_company has not been payed yet. (To the best of my 
knowledge) 

Such sloppy accounting is hardly excusable. What 
is even more ludicrous is that the bulk of the flack 
created by this problem is directed at people like 
Bruce MacGregor and club advisors who use pur- 
chase orders, instead of the Syracuse firm or Gary 
Finch. wy 

These men and women are being burdened witha 
problem that is not their responsibility, let alone 
their making. Four advisors who have been with 
their specific organization ranging from eight to 
fifteen years, have decided to resign because the 
hassles involved in dealing with a payment system 
that is not working has become too great. The new 
accounting procedures are obviously not worth the 
torment for them. re a 

Could not the college administration help resolve 
this predicament? They are, touchy enough about 
- people who criticize the situation. So far, this group 
of illustrious ones have not lent a hand, but then, this 
is not out of character. President Blomerley has, at 
several Faculty-Student Association meetings, and 
faculty meetings, insinuated (the manis cautious not 
to say anything quotable), that he would not care if 
there was a void of student activities. Our ad- 
ministration has already illustrated this view. For 
instance, a trend was set at the Jean-Michel 
Cousteau convocation. Since the faculty does not 

_ really want any changes made in their class 
schedules, the administration decided that a student 
will have to choose between going to class or to the 
event that they payed for. Remember, the mean old 
faculty made the rule, not the administration. 

Presently, nothing objective has been done to 
make the current auditing system more practical. 
Area companies who have not been payed the correct 
amount, if payed atall, are becoming edgy. The club 
advisors, who have not left their posts yet, still have 
to contend with businesses who want to be paid cash- 
on-the-spot, rather than with worthless credit. And, 
while the lower levels clash with creditors about 
money, the illustrious ones peacefully sit behind 
their desks in Wales. Who needs students in college 
anyway? ’ 


=> 


Hopefully, some of these problems will 
straighten themselves out as we gain more 


experience with this new system. It remains 
to be seen. Promises are easily made. Will 
they be kept? 

ree 


Ree 
a 


Dear Editor: 


Having already completed 
three semesters and two 
sessions of ‘‘computer 
scheduling,’ I must say I am 
convinced that it is not the 
answer. There must be an 


answer. 

In my case, out of six 
courses (19 credits), many 
which had one section, that I 
attempted to enroll in, I 
received one course; three 
credits. Having looked at the 


master schedule, I admit 
there were a few conflicts, 
but not in all. Of five sections 
of SOC 111 Social Problems, 
I did not receive a scheduled 
class. Come now, five 
classes should be able to 
handle the course load. 

My case is not the only, of 
that Iam sure, and everyone 
out there must have heard 
others. As I read the master 
schedule, whether it was up- 
to-date, or in itself faulty (if 
the computer is) I talked toa 


professor who informed me 
of one student who received 
twenty-four hours of classes; 
more than he wanted, and 
some classes that he had not 
enrolled in. A third case in 
point, if I may; you did not 
receive your schedule on 
time as a Business major. 
You also busted your ass to 
fill in what you required to 


graduate. 
I ask anyone who wants to 
reply: what is or went 


wrong? The idea sounded 
great at first, especially for 
those who remember the 
long lines in August two 
years ago. With  pre- 
registration and computer 
scheduling, long lines were 
supposed to disappear. Have 
they? Have the “after ad- 
visement’’ headaches 
disappeared? 

I do not see.any solutions 
in this method. Advisement 
is o.k, Add-drop is in fine 
theory. With the hassle of 
possible computer error, 
everyone who wants changes 
must go back to lines, 
paperwork, and the 
possibility of being closed 
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out. It takes TWO sessions to 
do one task. In many cases, 
one session should be ample. 

Therefore, I am saying we 
should return to the grind of 
line scheduling, We can 
leave advisement as it is. I 


*' would advocate students 


preparing their schedules, 
up to the point of really 
overcrowding sections. 
Permitting students to work 


their schedules around 
employment, tran- 
sportation, and teacher 


preferences may eliminate, 
or at least lessen add-drop, 
which is structured to allow 
students to do the above 
adjustments, I say we do not 
have the perfect system; we 
should look at others and if 
need be, do registration as 
four-year institutions do, 
though I dread lines in 
January reaching from the 
cafeteria through the lobby 
to the gym. It seemed that 
way in August, 1977, but then 
again, it took the college five 
days to do what it wanted to 
do in two. 


Sick-of-it-all Senior 


Driving Suggestions 


Toga, Toga, Toga... Photoby Chris D’Angelo. 
Editorial type person, 


I noticed the Civil Defense article you ran last 
issue, amazing. I thought that C.D. went out with the 
50’s. Why, I haven’t seen a test pattern on T.V. in at 
least 10 years. The last I had heard the National 
Guard absorbed all of the Civil Defenders and 
taught them to shoot rioters. 

The article in your paper said that I should breath 
easier because the Civil Defense unit in my area was 
functioning; Whew! For a while I thought I was 
doomed. 

Well, keep up the ‘‘good’’ work. I’m off to kiss a 
general. 


Avant Garde 


Off the Wall 


And They Wondered Why Scrooge said, ‘‘Bah, Humbug” 


“Oh, boy! Here comes Santa!”’ 

cried the small boy, 

who ran into the fat lady , 
in the miniskirt, : 

who dropped the Bicentennial ashtray, 
that fell with a crash, 

which startled the old lady 

that was primping herself, 

(next to the Farrah Fawcett-Majors poster) 
who turned to investigate, 

thus, swinging her umbrella, 

which hit the young girl, 

who then dumped all of her ice cream 
onto her new baby brother, 

who proceeded*o scream, * 

which, in turn, frenzied ‘ 
the seeing-eye dog, 

who dragged his blind master, 

bell, kettle and all, 

past the Afro-haired Santa 

and on out of the mall. 


And they wondered why Scrooge said, ‘Bah, Humbug!” 


The holiday season is traditionally a time for 
happiness, with the reunion of high school buddies 
and just some good old partying. There is nothing 
wrong with that but do not let the normally joyous 
holiday break become marred by tragedy for either 
you or your friends. The highways in Broome and 
surrounding areas are hazardous enough under the 
best of conditions, but-the icy and snowy road con- 
ditions can be expected to make these roads doubly 
treacherous! Driving while intoxicated will lower 
your responsiveness to these conditions. When a car 
begins to slide, the driver must react correctly 
within seconds. Being drunk may delay that reaction 
a few seconds, possibly fatally. 

The staff of the FULCRUM wishes the BCC 
community a safe and happy holiday season. So do 
not take that “‘one for the road’’ drink. It could be the 
“one too many.”’ If you do not care about hurting 
yourself, how about another reason: I could be the 
one you kill the night you have “‘one for the road.” 
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“ The Adventures of Dick MacOp” 


7:00 am-The clock-radio blared out its 
disco-reveille, abruptly cutting short 
my expedition in search of the rare 
nocturnal “Z”. Fumbling for the 
snooze-switch, I turned it off and was 
soon back on the trail of my elusive 
quarry. 
7:10 am-Reveille no, 2. Started to get 
ticked. “‘Tapped”’ snooze-switch and 
went back out on safari. 
7:20 am-This is getting ridiculous. Bit 
off knob on top of bedpost. “Tapped 
snooze-switch again, a bit harder this 
time. 
7:30 am-Put the little bastard out of its 
misery. Reholstered Wes, 
Before going back to sleep, I took my 
pad and wrote: NOTE TO MYSELF 
“MUST REMEMBER TO BUY NEW 
CLOCK RADIO.” 
8:00 am-My sixth-sense told me 
someone was in the room and that 
something was going to happen. 
Something big. Grabbing Wes and 
wheeling around, the .357 spit out its 
hot-load: taking the head off the blue- 
clad police officer and splattering it on 
the Mickey Mouse wallpaper behind 
him. Taking pen in hand again: NOTE 
TO MABEL (my housekeeper) 

“USE EXTRA ‘LYSOL’ AND BE 
SURE TOGET ALL THE BLOOD AND 
BRAINS OFF HUEY, DEWEY, AND 
LOUIE.” 

8:01 _am-A white handkerchief came 
peeking around the doorway and soon 
Sgt. Reese followed suit. He was a tired 
looking man; tired eyes, tired 
shoulders, tired walk. Reese was in his 
mid-to-late thirties, but the all-night 
stints on Homicide cases had taken 


<a 


my .357. . 


WANTED: 


(We'll settle for two arms, legs, minds, souls, etc.) 


to work on the 1978-1979 YEARBOOK. 


STOP IN AND SEE US AT THE 


CITADEL OFFICE in the Union 


cee aig Se Sowing i ee ee 


their toll and along with a receding 
hairline, you could have added another 
ten or fifteen years to him. Stepping 
over the prostrate remains of one of the 
city's finest, he entered the room and 
addressed me in a casual tone. 

“Too bad about Edwards here.’ 


“There's more where he come 
from.” 

“Bright kid. Just out of the 
academy.” 

“But not bright enough.”’, I coun- 


tered, affixing another gold star to the 
side of the dresser, ‘‘That makes 18 out 


of 25.” 

“Er ..uh..19 out of 25,’’ mumbled 
Reese into his hat, ‘‘Thomas, last 
week? He didn’t quite make it.” 

“That’s batting almost .800!”, I 


piped up; adding yet another star, 
“Hell, Carew’s lucky if he hits .400 for 
the Twins!"’ 

“Yeah, but this ain’t baseball and it 
ain't nice to go around shooting cops.’’, 
Reese argued. Getting the pad and pen, 
I wrote: NOTE TO MY. 

*““REESE HAS A POINT. MUST TRY 
AND REMEMBER NOT TO SHOOT 
ane as 


: Naturalif youd croak if you 
got a hot-load from a .357 in the 
head at that range.” 


“Well, flatfoot, let’s get down to 
business.’’, I said, searching through 
the heaps of clothing on the floor for 
something that looked halfway clean 
and presentable, ‘‘What brings you out 
of the woodwork?”’ 

“Charlie Yegg is back in town.” 

“Yegg?’’ I knew what was coming 
next. 

“Yeah. And he says he’s gonna get 
you for sending him up.” 

“A lotta guys have said that.’’, I 
sneered while drawing my belt through 
the last loop of my jeans before I finally 
cinched them up. 

“But this ain’t no soft cookie.’ 
countered. 

“Well, neither am I.” 

“Oh, yeah. You’re a real sweetie-pie, 


’, he 


ain’t you.’”’, said Reese as he started for 
the door, ‘Well, don’t say I didn’t warn 
you.’” 


“Yeah, yeah, yeah, I hear-you.”’, I 
said, pulling the grey teeshirt over my 
head. 

“What about Edwards?’’, he said 
pivoting on his left foot and pointing at 
the corpse. 

“What about him?”’ 

“What’ll I tell the Captain?” 

‘‘Natural Causes.”’, I said calmly. 

“NATURAL CAUSES?”’ 

“Sure. Naturally you’d croak if you 
got a hot-load from a .357 in the head at 
that range.”’ 

““You’re a crazy sucker, you know 
that?”’, Reese said, shaking his head 
from side to side as he pulled the door 
open. 

“Yeah. I guess that’s what makes 
me so lovable.’’, I said with a sheepish 
grin. 


ee ec we we ee a aia ae = 


“Catch you later!"’ 

“See ya, Oh, WAIT A SEC!”’, I yelled 
after him, “COULD YOU CHECK MY 
MAILBOX FOR ME?” 

“Sure thing!’’, said the muffled voice 
that was going down the hall and 


disappearing behind the elevator 
doors. 


“Charlie Yegg was a real sweetie- 


pie . . . He, often times, had the 
patience and disposition of a rat- 
tlesnake in heat,” 


Reese wasn’t so bad, even if he was a 

cop. Nothing personal. It’s just that 
some of the crap some cops pull “in the 
name of the law’’ kind of makes you 
wonder. I'd just as soon take an honest 
crook than a dishonest cop; that way I 
know who’s on first. Which is why I 
came to the Agency in the first place. It 
gave me a chance to be independent 
and, yet, it- was something I could 
believe in and be loyal to. 
8:30 am-Was about to call the office 
when the floor suddenly shook and a 
dull ‘‘phoom’’ rumbled somewhere 
below my apartment. I looked out the 
window just in time to watch Reese’s 
grey hat flutter softly down to rest on 
the curb across the street. 

It wasthenI thought of Charlie Yegg. 

I don’t know why. Maybe it was 
Reese’s warning. Maybe it was just a 
hunch, Maybe it was the engraved 
invitation being slid under the door and 
telling me to be at Yegg’s estate at 
10:00 am for Brunch that tipped me off. 
I peeled open the door only to find the 
hall empty. I came back in.and while 
fastening my favorite clip-on tie to my 
shirt with one hand: I funneled my feet 
into my black penny-loafers with the 
other. I then strapped on Wes and my 
shoulder holster, grabbed my official 
Yankee warm-up jacket and was on my 
way to Yegg’s place. 
8:40 am-Hopped a cab at the corner and 
we began to meticulously pick our way 
through the morning rush-hour traffic 
of the city. It would take a while to get 
to Yegg’s place in the suburbs. So I 
settled back in the seat to think. 

Charlie Yegg was a real sweetie-pie. 
In his thirty some odd years he had 
amassed a rather sizable pile of loot. 
Part of it was from his munitions 
dealings with Uncle Sam. The rest was 
from playing the suckers and dancing 
on the faces of those who didn’t pay up. 
He, often times had the patience and 
disposition of a rattlesnake in heat. 

The only reason I had landed him in 
the clink before was that I had con- 


vinced Henri, the fag butler, that Yegg'- 


had the hots for him. When Charlie 
broke his heart (and his nose); Henri 
opened like a steamed clam. From 
there it was a hop, skip and a jump to 
the big house for Yegg. That was five 
years ago. ; 

And now he was out. 

No matter how I looked at it, the idea 
of the reunion didn’t sit too well with 
me. I pulled Wes and made sure he was 


| 
\ 
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well fed with six hot-lodds. Tucking 
him away again, I snuggled up in the 
corner of the cab to snooze. 


9:55 am-I woke up when the cab lur- 


ched toa halt in front of Yegg’s estate. 
It was a nice place, if you’re into 
gargoyles and other such points of 
scenic beauty. But I wasn’t here to send 
postcards to the folks back home. I 
payed the cabby too much, hopped up 
the marble steps and rang the bell. 


. and there, at the end of a table 
that was the size of two billiard 
tables placed end-to-end was 
Charlie Yegg.”’ 


The. door swung open and I was 
greeted by Pierre, Henri’s twin and 
equally faggy brother (I should say 
here that after the ensuing legalities 
with Yegg, Henri was found _hit- 
chhiking in cement overshoes on the 
bottom of the river). I handed Pierre 
the invite. He looked at the card and, 
then at me. 

“Come right in, Mr. 
said, smiling at me. 

He was getting ideas. 

I was getting sick. 

I stepped in and an arm looped itself 
around my left arm. 

It was Fefe, the maid. 

Things were starting to look up. 

Then, an arm slid itself around my 
right arm. 


MacOp.’’, he 


| 


' 


~ It was Pierre. ‘ 


That killed it. Right.then and there, I 
peeled them both off and left the en- 
suing cat-fight togo find Yegg. I’d been 
here before, so I didn’t need a tour 
guide. 


10:00 am-I found him, just as expected, 
in the dining room. It was a nice room. 


Polished mahogany. It had a lot of 
brass and pewter knick-knacks that ~ 
didn’t match, which kind of made it a 
little tacky. Yegg had lots of moola, but 
his taste was all in his mouth. I sur- 
veyed the room and there, at the end of 

a table that was the size of two billiard 
tables placed end to end, was Charlie 
Yegg. 


“Hell hath no fury like a ae 
scorned.”’ 


He was big, even while sitting down. 
And the starchy prison food had added 
a few more pounds, making him even » 
more awesome than when I had last 
seen him. Fine London threads covered 
his mountainous frame; except for the 
marble formation that he called a 
head. The top was well polished, but | 
time had worn cracks in the facial 
region, along with the marks of many 
an adolescent peton. Yet, despite these 
physical characteristics that usually 
made him quite foreboding, his 
countenance and mood were quite 
friendly. 


“You came!"’, Yegg boomed from 


area ears tel neodceie Ti Mere cg 


PLANNED PARENTHOOD 
PERSONNEL 


are available for consultation in the 
Health Service Office 


EVERY THURSDAY MORNING 
between 9 - 11 AM. 


NO APPOINTMENT NECESSARY 
JUST WALK IN. ALL ARE WELCOME. 
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‘tive satire for a cold winter night by Sean O’Rourke 


the far end of the table. 

“Oh, sure!”, I said casually, “I 
wouldn’t miss this shin-dig for 
_anything!’’ I took a seat at the near 
end, where a place was set for me. 

“T didn’t think you’d come.”’ 

“And give up a chance to hang a 
murder on you? No way!”’ 

“Oh, come, come!’’, he chortled, 
“Must we before Brunch?’’ 

“I guess not.’”’ I resigned. And with 
that, in came Fefe with a pitcher of 
orange juice and the first course. She 
poured out two glasses and gave us 
each one. I raised the glass to my lips 
and tasted a bit. Arsenic. Setting the 
_glass down, I reached for Wes, but a 
click behind me told me the .357 
»-wouldn’t-be in my holster. 

- I turned to find Pierre with Wes in 

hand and leveled at my snoot. 
_ Hell hath no fury like a fag scorned. 

It gave me the heebie-jeebies 

thinking that if he had gotten his hands 

on Wes that easily; there’s no telling 
where . . . YECCHH!! He was still 


wearing that sick grin on his choppers. - 


“Now, now, little boy!”’, Pierre said 
in a motherly tone. ‘“‘Eat your din-din 
so you can be big and strong like your 
Uncle Charlie.”’ 


“I hit the deck, just as the 9 mm 
roared, taking Pierre out of the 
ballgame for good. The faggot.’’ 


And with that he pointed towards 
Yegg; who from his position, was 
taking it all in and was obviously 
amused. On cue and in between 
chortles, raised his glass to his lips and 
tossed the juice off. 

Reese was right. 

Yegg was out to get me. And he was 
ready. 
Having no other alternatives, other 
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than to get my head blown off, I tossed 
mine off. He wasn’t the only one to read 
‘Fly Paper’. Having worked myself up 
to rather healthy dosages of arsenic 
that were taken daily (along with my 
Flintstones vitamins); it would now 
come down to us waiting each other 
out. We passed the time by talking and 
eating more and more-of the tainted 
vittles. 

“Now what’s this about a murder 
rap?’’, Yegg asked, cheerfully helping 
himself to the first course. 

“You got a cop named Reese while 
trying to get me.’’, I said, following suit 
with Charlie. 

“Oh, really?’’, he said smuggly. 

“Yeah, really.” 

“How do you figure?’’ 

“One, a bomb was planted in my 
mailbox. You got the boom-boom 
business. Two, your calling card under 
my door. That puts you or one of your 
monkeys on the scene. Three, Reese 
came to me just before he bought it and 
told me you were out and wanted my 
butt.”’ 


“I hate stand-offs besides the 
Yanks were in town and I had good 
tickets for a double-header.”’ 


“‘You’re reaching!’’, growled Yegg. I 
sensed the change in the tone of his 
voice and knew he was starting to coil. 
Time was running out and I would 
have to do something and do it soon. 

“Am I?’’ I countered, “‘All I gotta do 
is tell the cops the same story; maybe 
barf up some of your exotic spices for 
the boys in the lab to look at; and it’s an 
encore performance back at the pen!” 

That did it. 

Yegg wasn’t about to wait and see if 
the arsenic was going to take care of 
me, 

“You’ll never live long enough to!”’, 
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he roared, going for the mm he always 
carried with him. 

The time to do something was now, 
And I wasn’t going to wait for the coach 
to send a player in from the bench. 

Pierre may have acted like a girl, 
but he was still built like a guy. So with 
one fast and well placed elbow, I had 
him down, bowing towards Mecca. 
Grabbing Wes, I hit the deck just as the 
9mm roared, taking Pierre out of the 
ballgame for good. The faggot. 

Yegg sent two more skating across 
the tabletop. I managed to squeeze off 
three of my own, just to be neighborly. 
Deciding togo for better position, Yegg 
dove into the kitchen. How I missed all 
240 pounds of him, I don’t know. 

I flattened myself against the wall 
and made my way to the kitchen door. 
I knew better than to stand right in 
front of it. 

Unfortunately, Charlie knew better 
than to shoot at it. For when I pushed it 
open, his first shot creased my ear. The 
next one would have put the last nail in 
my pine box if I hadn’t have hit the 
deck. It looked like it was going to be a 
stand off. 


I hate stand-offs. Besides the Yanks 
were in town and I had good tickets for 
a doubleheader. 

Looking around, I spied the serving 
cart Fefe had brought in. Where she 
was, I don’t know. Evidently, all the 
talk of cops, death, and other good stuff 
scared her off and I never saw or heard 
of her again. - 

Anyhow, I took the serving cart 
around the room, quickly loaded it full 
of the various metal doo-dads; much 
like a woman at a firesale. Not even 
breaking stride, I crashed through the 
kitchen door. 

The 9mm roared once. 

And twice. 

And thrice. 

And then I straightened up and shot 
his forearm off. 

The 9mm went skittering across the 
floor. Yegg’s arm was bleeding like a 
fire hydrant as he scrabbled for the 
gun. It was just like in ‘Dirty Harry’. 

What the hell. 

“Ah, ah!’’, I cautioned as he looked 
up at me, “I know what you’re 
thinking. Did he fire five shots, or did 
he fire six shots. Well, to tell you the 
truth; in all the excitement, I’ve lost 
track myself. But seeing as this is a 44 
magnum, the most powerful handgun 
in the world...” 

SICR A. I57. = 

“What?” r 

“That's a .357, not a 44.’’, corrected 
Yegg. 

“Oh. Right. Thanks. ‘But seeing as 
this is a .357 magnum, the most 
powerful handgun in the world...’ ” 

“You just said the 44 was.”’ 

“Listen, pal.’’, I growled, 
doing this, me or you?” 

“Okay, okay! Do it wrong! See if I 
care!”’ 

“But seeing as this is a .357 magnum, 
not quite the most powerful handgun in 
the world, but will still blow your head 
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clean off, you have toask yourself; ‘Do 
I feel lucky?’ "' (I did a pause that 
would’ve made Clint Eastwood proud 
of me), “ ‘Well, do you,’ "” “ ‘punk?’ "” 

Yegg, at this point, was getting tired 
of the whole thing. 

“Oh, no! I give up, sir!’’, he said, 
rolling his eyes. He then paused a 
moment, looked quizzically at me and 
like the guy in the movie, he said, 
“ ‘Hey, I gots to know?’ SS 

I faced him, leveled Wes on him and 
squeeeezzed the trigger. 

And proceeded to splatter Charlie 
Yegg’s head on the floor. 

Reaching for my pad and pen, I 
wrote: 

NOTE TO MYSELF 

“MUST REMEMBER TO PRAC- 
TICE ‘DIRTY HARRY’ BEFORE 
USING"’ 


ene 


APATHY CLUB 
will NOT MEET 
in T-105 
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Stime was brought to you by: 


Johny Scrud - lead vocals 
Fasco Congo-Base 

Scott of crotch rot - lead and 
rythym guitar and the word 
SHINITT, 

The Amminnal-Orummer? 
Chrissy Ray Voltar-Managerrr. 
Mitchie Ritchie Tiffie - Innocent 
Bystander 


PEOPLE ARE BAD... 


DEPARTMENT OF REODOUN.- 
DANCY DEPARTMENT 


Anne 
YIASOU AGAPIMOU 
KALI? 


ISE 
Good And YOU 


Chris Simser 
KATA MATA KAMA SOUTRA 
KATA YIOUCH!!! 


M and D: Since this is the last 
issue for the semester, and M is 
leaving us: ‘“‘Thanks For the 
Memory” or “‘An_ illegitimate 
son of a rock-n-roll star-.. .-Mwom 
met Dad in the back of a rock and 
rolicar.’’ | have quoted this from 
The Doors, so you will know who 
it’s from. 


To all those who occupy a room 
somewhere on campus: Good 
work on the paper 


Emily: You have been too quiet 
in Sociology 110. Our last class 
was yesterday, but you can read 
it today. How was registration? 
Wayne 


The last three weeks are hell if 
you have two papers due and you 
start them that week with 40 
hours of grinding research 
Wayne Scank 


TYPING picked up and 
delivered. Call ex-BCC student 
(English Literature B.A., ex- 


poo on noon nnn nnn 


CAMPUS 


B.C.C.’s ALTERNATIVE TO RADIO 
WANTS TO PLAY 
WHAT YOU WANT TO HEAR. 


1. WHAT POPULAR TYPE OF MUSIC DO YOU ENJOY? circie one 


DISCO §=JAZZ 


2. WHAT IS YOUR FAVORITE GROUP IN THE CATEGORY 


3. WHAT TYPE OF ALTERNATIVE MUSIC DO YOU ENJOY? 


office manager) at 724-7280 for 
academic, personal, or business 
typing. 


To Mom, Dad, Beth, Murray, 

Chris, and Stretch: 
| just wanted to say thank you 
for helping me to understand life 
and how to life it, The only word | 
have to say is a word that’s been 
used many times before. Thanks. 
love, pam 


Reward: For return of sweater, 
lost in the vicinity of backstage 
of the little theatre, light grey 
with cowl neck, raglan sleeves. 
Contact Doug Garnar: Titchner 
108. 


To My Disco Buddy: 

Sorry to have made you a 
nervous wreck. | know it’s not 
cool to see your life flash in front 
of your eyes. Think of it this way 

at least we found out who our 
true buddies are. | will always 
remember the night of 
December Ist. Thanks for being 
a friend. 

Dennis’ Dance Partner (?) 


To all my compatriots: This is 
the end of the line for me. Good 
tuck next semester and good luck 
(he-she) will need it to work 
around the blocks presented in 
this position by various ac 
counting procedures. J.R 


Wanted: For 6 piece working 
band Binghamton based. 
Female vocalist-keyboard 
player Equipment and 


professional experience not 
necessary. Call Steve at 729-1673, 
or 723-3022 


M.W. - This will be my final 
communication to you from this 
medium. Be aware, however, 
because the Bachelor is alive and 
well and soon tobe living in Port 
Dick. Best wishes for the 
holidays.-The Bachelor 


CLASSICAL 


4. WHAT IS YOUR FAVORITE PERFORMER OR ORCHESTRA 


IN THIS CATEGORY? 


5. WOULD YOU LIKE COMEDY OR DRAMATIC PROGRAMMING 


PLAYED? 


6. IF SO, WHAT TYPE OF COMEDY OR DRAMATIC PROGRAMMING 
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AFTER FILLING OUT THE FORM, PLEASE CUT THE 
BOX OUT AND SUBMIT YOUR COPY TO 


ROOM TWO OF THE UNION. 
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ROCK 


CIRCLE ONE 


Wanted: One attractive dish. 
washer. Apply: Toys R Us 


To the employees (slaves) of 
State St. Burger Picker: Merry 
Christmas and may a Mack 
truck run over your bosses LTD. 

Across the Street 


Diane, Neil Diamond sucks, 
don’t kid yourself. 


Becky, Merry Christmas nnd 
may Mickey D’s close Creature 
Feature’s in the new year. From 
Down the Street. 


And a very special classified to 
my old buddy Donald at the 
Burger Queen: For my 
Christmas present | will gladly 
take those three weeks off that 
you sO generously offered me 
when | was in your employ and 
Part your sit down muscles with 
them one day at a_ time. 
Remember me? One you tried to 
screw who screwed back. 

My name is Joe Philippi. This 
is the first time | have been in- 
carcerated in a State facility. 

! am interested in 
correspondence with students 
who would help me ease the 
stress and loneliness of con- 
finement. 

Please send all letters to: 

Joe Philippi 2415 
Camp Pharsalia 
So., Plymouth, N.Y. 
13844 


To Myth: Is It Really? 
Lust Kidding 


To the People | woke-up Wed. 


the 6th in the cafeteria sorry, but 
alternative radio shall conquer 
and true rock will only _ be 
tolerated when | shall play D.J. 


The Mad Greek ~- 


WWBCC OMHZ on the dial 


To Andrea | want your BODY... 
G&U 


> 


HARD ROCK 
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Don’t touch that dial... 


NEW YEAR'S EVE 
CELEBRATION él 


+ $3.00 per couple - BCC Full time Students. 
% $5.00 per couple - BCC Alumni 


* DRESS UP * COUPLES ONLY 
* 10.- 2:00 BCC CAFETERIA 


WINTER CARNIVAL 


at the PINES 
JANUARY 9, 10, 11 


* $50.00 - BCC Full time Students 
* $60.00 - BCC ALUMNI 


SKIING *« SWIMMING * PARTIES 
& PAY IN FULL AT CAMPUS STORE 


* REGISTER FOR ROOMS 
in Activities Office in the Union 


Is Anyone Out There Lis 


by Chris Simser 


Are you sick of the crap 
that station managers of 
area stations are shoving 
down your throat and ears? 
Yep, Southern Tier radio has 


. .. Someplace she'd rather be. 


“It was the worst day... 


by Jefferson A. Randall 


It was the worst day of my 
life. 

Sandy and I were driving 
home on a quiet, cool 
autumn evening. We were 
laughing and joking, and 
very much in love. The road 
had narrowed to two lanes 
when an old blue station 
wagon shot out from behind 
us and started to pass. My 
eyes moved from the vision 
of the passing car in the 
sideview morror to the sight 
of the oncoming car ahead. 
To the right, the pavement- 

“ended with a steep dropoff. 
The station wagon was too 


NEEDED FOR NEXT SEMESTER: 
A college Work-Study 
student interested 
in running sound and lighting 
for Campus events. 


PLEASE CONTACT | 
BRUCE MacGREGOR or 


TOM KEATING 
AS SOON AS POSSIBLE. 


really hit the skids lately, 
and we all can see it. Who's 


to blame? Well, I’d say 
announcers, program 
managers, advertising 


agents, and DJ’s all have a 
hand in. So,. at the risk of 


far along in the passing lane 
to drop back behind me. 
Realizing there was no way I 
could prevent being involved 
in the inevitable- disaster, 
Sandy clung onto my arm 
and buried her face in my 
chest. 

All I remember is the 
vision of the station wagon 
swerving in front of me. The 
oncoming car struck the side 
of the wagon, slamming it 
into the front of my car, I 
remember feeling a pull at 
my arm and hearing a 


scream. All went black. 

I sat there after the car 
came to a rest a few feet 
from the edge of the road. 


being sued for slander, here 
goes, 

The first group of people 
I'd like to gently tear apart 
are the DJ's. Of this group of 
individuals, I find one who is 
outstanding, In the field of 


Photo by Mitch Tiffany 


x 
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The blue station wagon was 
smoking in the ravine below. 
I was dazed; I really shook 
by what had transpired. But 
the sight that greeted meas I 
twisted my head to ask 
Sandy how she was shook me 
even worse. 


Sandy’s head lay on the top 
of the dashboard. Her face 
was contorted in agony. It 
had been torn by shards of 
glass. I realized, with un- 
fathomable horror, that it 
was too late to assist her. 


My life’s dream, my love 
Was gone; extinguished in an 
accident caused by a drunk 
driver neither of us had ever 
met, 


It was the worst day of my 
life. 


obnoxious behavior, he 
stands head and shoulders 
above his fellow DJ's. I refer 
to ‘the Big Ange’. This man 
has no good qualities or 
redeeming social values, 
and commands the same 
general respect as a dead 
otter. My only wish for “Big 
Ange” is that he catch a rare 
incurable disease, and die. 
In fact, I would like him to 
die on the air. Yes, that’s it! 
Right in the middle of 
ridiculing some poor listener 
he could choke, give a few 
rasping coughs, and die! Or 
we could hear:.. “Ayyyy... 
It’s da big Ahhh. . .”” an 

that would be it! Ding, dong, 
Big Ange is dead, ha, ha, ha, 
ha! 

Moving right along, let's 
give the program manager 
award for insipid and an 
noying interruptions to. . . 
Scott Dilliard of WSKG! 
That’s right folks, even 
public radio has its idiots. 
Scott Dilliard, remember 
Scott on “Dialing for 
Dollars’ and “Lucky 
Numbers’? Well, now he’s 
the area authority on 
classical music. It seems he 
can't let half an hour go by 
without reminding everyone 
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that WSKG is hopelessly in 
debt. I wonder if the MEMO 
on his check says. . . “for 
professional begging’. I 
don't know about you, but 
I'm saving every cent I earn 
so at the age of 56 I can 
donate one million dollars to 
WSKG to see Scott Dilliard 
hung on the air. 

The station manager 
award goes to WENE’s new 
management, who plays the 
softest of soft rock and a few 
daring WQYT tunes. I can’t 
really say anything about the 
new management that 
hasn't already been said. My 
wish for them is several 
years in a Soviet Prison 
Camp 

Speaking of WQYT, the 
station that caters to the 
denture set, they have a real 
hard job. They can only play 
pieces which are in the key 
of G-sharp, so that they will 
harmonize with the average 
dentist drill. 

The dubious tape award 
goes to WMRV, who 
frequently screw up and play 
two tapes together. Either 
that, or you will hear “‘it’s 37 
degrees Farenheit, that’s 2 
Celsius’, in the middle of 
July. Or “it’s 4:18" at 10 


tening? 


o'clock at night. Hour for 
hour, they also win the 
“highest saturation of ad's” 
award. Have you ever 
noticed they play the same 
weather forecast all day? 
Midnight arrives, and you're 
still hearing “changing to 
clear skies this afternoon.” 

You may think WAAL will 
escape. Un-Unh. They must 
take their place as the 
winners of the ‘“‘new 
champions of disco’’ and the 
/“weare great” award. When 
they first came out they 
were really different. Now 
they play the current top 40 
faithfully and are saturated 
with ad’s. On top of that, 
they give the impression that 
they are the local authority 
on rock and roll. This is 


disgusting, conceited, 
idiotic, annoying, and 
wrong. I’m the local 


authority on rock and roll. 
Well, that’s the price of 
success. 


The average person may 
think ‘I can’t do anything 
about this, Can I?”’ No, you 
can't. Who the hell are you, 
anyway? You don’t like 
radio, shut up and buy 
records. 


Diamond Is Forever 


by Diane Barlow 


“What can I say, the man 
is a genius!”’ “It was well 
worth $12.50!”’ ‘“‘Dynamic!” 
‘When's he coming back?” 
These are just a few of the 
comments expressed by 
over-exhuberant spectators 
of the December 2 Neil 
Diamond concert at the 
Arena. 

Neil Diamond began his 
incomparable performance 
a mere 20 minutes late 
before a long-ago sold-out 
crowd. Just stepping onto 
the stage brought a thunder 
of applause and admiration 
that could well have made 
Elvis Presley turn over in 
his grave. 

Beginning with ‘‘Bumba 
Boogie’ and ending with 
“T’ve Been This Way 
Before’, Diamond and band 
performed. at least one song 
from every album recorded. 


Earlier hits such as, 
“Cracklin’ Rosie’, ‘‘Shilo’’, 
“Solitary Man”, ‘Kentucky 
Woman”, “Cherry Cherry” 
and more recent hits as, 
“Song Sung Blue”’, 
‘“*‘Beautiful Noise’’, 
‘Desiree’, ‘“‘Glad You’re 
Here With Me Tonight” and 
the entire ‘Jonathon 
Livingston Seagull’ album, 
filled the Arena with stories, 
love songs, and fantasies as 
only Diamond could 
produce. 

Aside from the tremen 
dous talent and personality 
he possesses, an important 
ingredient for his success 
has to be the outstanding 
band that backs him. Per- 
cussionist King Errisson and 
background vocalist Linda 
Press were just two of the 
Band's fine performers who 
added to the exciting and 
memorable show. The ‘‘You 
Don't Bring Me Flowers” 


duet was sung with Press, 
who did an equally well, if 
not better, job than 
Streisand. 


When a performer has a 
good audience, and can 
make them ‘‘feel’’ the 
music, he is a success. Neil 
Diamond was a_ success. 
Except for during tender 
ballads, including, ‘‘Play 
Me” and ‘‘Morningside’’, the 
audience was rarely still. 
Clapping, swaying, and 
“‘dancing’’ was evident 
throughout the concert; 
everyone did so with no 
coaxing from Diamond or 
band. 

Anxiously, thousands of 
Neil Diamond fans await his 
return. You can never just 


“see’’ a Neil Diamoro, 
concert. He must be ex- 
perienced. “If You Know 


What I Mean”. 


Cousteau Explains Aquanautics 


by R.E. Shurtleff 

Jean-Michel Cousteau 
held an excellent and _ in- 
teresting convocation about 
water. Not many of us have 
been pushed over board a 
boat at age 7. I know if I had 
been I would probably have 
no love for aquanautics. 

Mr Cousteau pointed out 
that 34 of our earth is 
covered with water. But 
only a very small fraction of 


HELP! 


While at the Bachelor Button-Fri., Oct. 27 someone 


apparently 


, picked up a grey tweed blazer. Whether 
this was accidental or purposely 


is not the point. This 


coat has an extremely high sentimental value to me & 
no (amount) of money can ever, ever replace it. If 


anybody knows the whereabouts of this blazer, please 
contact me at 724-9447 & ask for Nikki ANYTIME. lam 
willing to pay a very high price for any information 


leading to the 


discovery of the coat! 


SOMEBODY PLEASE HELP! 


NIKKI 


that amount is actual fresh, 
liquid water that we need to 
live. “We need to cherish 
water or we will go down the 
drain with it.” 

The rivers and streams 
are routes to the seas and 
oceans. Our whole land is 
part of the water itself. Then 
we pollute the water with 
chemicals. Mr. Cousteau 
demonstrated to us how 
every bit of our pollution 
comes right back to where it 
started—us! On our plates, 
in our air and in our 


precious water. 

He also showed films and 
slides on some of his ad- 
ventures and explorations. 
He tells of experiments on an 
island paradise in the South 
Pacific. 


The pictures were 
beautiful but showed just 
what we may be destroying. 
Maybe we'd better listen 
more closely to Mr.’ 


Cousteau’s warnings to take 
better care of our natural 
resources—wake up people! 


. - - To Whoever has the 
STAGE BAND'S MUSIC 
for the guitar... 
THE RETURN OF 
THIS PROPERTY WOULD 
BE GREATLY APPRECIATED. 
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Sports 


Wrestlers Pin 


Ted Vasilow helped Broome out with undefeated matches, 
and pins against Luzerne, Cayuga, and Cortland J.V. 


Squad Takes Two 


Coach Dick Baldwin has been shooting 
toward 700 career wins for 32 years. Against 
Corning CC December 6, Baldwin canned his 
699th. By the time this is out, it might be 700- 
or more. The FULCRUM staff, myself, and 
the College commends You, Coach, on your 
landmark. Good luck this season. 

—Wayne Scank 


Tom Haskell: First Hornet 
defeated up until Cortland. 


by Wayne Scank 


Hornet Basketball, upping 
its record to 4-2, won two of 
the last three, splitting the 
last two played on the 
weekend of December 1 and 
2. In two days of paradox, 


Broome defeated Jefferson ~ 


CC 64-52, and lost a heart- 
breaking 32-28 to Canton 
Tech. 

Two losses, one to Sullivan 
CC in late November, and 
the Canton Tech. game 
were, according to Coach 
Baldwin, due to poor team 
shooting. Against Canton 
Tech., Baldwin analyzed it 
to the poor shooting and 
careless turnovers. 

Tied at 24-24 at halftime, 
Broome switched to 
pressure man-to-man 
defense, which Mr. Baldwin 
sees aS one turning point. 
Don McEvoy, having a poor 
shooting the first half, burst 
forth 7-10 to can 14 of 16, 14 in 
the last two quarters. Mc- 
Evoy’s spurt and Jefferson 
turnovers “ shifted the 
balance toward Broome. 
George Piniella tallied 12. 

Despite quality ball 
control against Canton 
Tech., Broome fell behind in 
the last quarter because of 
turnovers. Broome badgered 
Canton Tech. to come from 
its zone, but could not. In the 
tight, low scoring game, 
Broome lead 16-13 at half- 
time, and blanked Canton 9-0 
in the first eight minutes of 
the second-half, increasing 
its lead to 25-16. Broome 
ended its night with four 
consecutive turnovers, 
which were utilized. Lloyd 
Saunders led Broome with 


Sports Writers 
- Needed 


points against Luzerne. Un- 


Photos by John Young 


wins, as no others scored on 
doubled figures. Baldwin 
stated that this may be the 
first time for this to happen 
in perhaps fifteen years, 

As this writing Broome is 
second in region 3. 

Coach Baldwin remains 
the winningest junior college 
coach in the nation, and he is 
eyeing 700 career wins which 
will come with two more 
victories. He states that it 
will be a while, as the team 
will be playing tough op 
ponents. After the Christmas 
break, Broome will in- 
crease the tempo with at 
least three games per week. 

Lloyd Saunders is the 
leading scorer with 15.7 per 
game. George Piniella has 
averaged 5.7 assists in 6 
games, and leaping Ben 
Gardenhire has taken 12.7 
rebounds and 4.5 blocked 
shots per game. He 
displayed his talent in the 
Turkey Trot with 27 
rebounds and 11 blocked 
shots. As a_ team, they 
average just over 55 points, 
and their defense has given 
up slightly more than 49 per 
game. 


Broome played Corning 
Tech. and Monroe CC, 
December 6 and 9 respec- 
tively. Mr. Baldwin asserted 
Monroe may give them a 


fight. They traveled to 
Alfred December 12 and 
went to Onondaga CC 


December 15. New York City 
CC, last year’s Region 15 
champion will be a battle as 
they are one of the league’s 
strongest teams. New York 
arrives tomorrow night for 
an 8:00 start. 


by Wayne Scank 


In their first match— of 
1978, Broome defeated 
Luzerne C,.C.C. 29-15 in an 
away match held November 
29. 

Tom Haskell (126) scored 
the first Hornet points and 
got them on the boards first 
when he held Len Yanovich 
for a near fall to break open 
the 2-2 deadlock after one 


period. He_ decisioned 
Yanovich 9-2. 
At 134, Rick Gumble 


pinned Talamasono in :57; 
Rick Potter pinned Ricci at 
150; Bruce Gates decisioned 
Busch; Dane Decker 
decisioned Pavluk at 177, 
and Ted -Vasilow pinned 
Dudley. There was no 
match at 118. Luzerne took 
matches at 142, 158 as Jock 
Gates and Chip Doll fell to 
decisions, and Luzerne’s Bill 
Redline won the 
heavyweight class on forfeit. 


Broome extended _ their 
won-loss record to2-1 as they 
wrestled Cayuga Com- 
munity College and Cortland 
State-JV’s, coming home 
with a 38-9 decision over 
Cayuga and 30-14 defeat at 
Cortland. 


Two Opponents 


Broome took matches at 
126, 134, 150,158, and 190 on 
three pins by Haskell, 
Gumble, and Vasilow, and 


‘by Potter's and B. Gates 


decisions in the other two. 
Jock Gates lost a narrow 13- 
12 match. In weight class 
167, Dave Decker struggled 
5:08 before falling to a pin. 
Kellicut and Westcott 
won with forfeits. - 2 
Against Cortland, Haskell 
and Westcott took forfeits, 
Gumble and Vasilow took 15- 
3, and 10-5 decisions, 
respectively, while Potter 
and B. Gates were 
decisioned 11-6 and 10-8. 
Jock Gates, Kellicut and 
Decker were pinned early. 
Gumble, Haskell, and 
Vasilow are undefeated at 
this writing. Bruce Gates 
and Potter are doing very 
well; they are consistent. 
Coach Bill Beston feels 
that Delhi will give them 
trouble, for they are the 
number one team in Region 
3. He stated they probably 
will not win because of 


forfeits. Broome grappled 
Cobleskill last Friday, and 
they will attend the Mohawk 
Valley CC Tournament this 
weekend. 3 


Rick Gumble: 15-3 decision against a Cortland opponent. 


Undefeated. 


BASKETBALL 


December 15 
December 16 
January 19 
January 24 
January 26 
January 30 


at Onondaga CC 8:00 
New York City CC 8:00 
at Westchester CC 7:00 

at Keystone Junior 8:00 
Cayuga County CC 8:00 
at Delhi Tech8:00 


WRESTLING 


AT MOHAWK VALLEY CC 


TOURNAMENT 


AT HERKIMER COUNTY COMMUNITY COLLEGE 
MORRISVILLE TECH 


AT CORNING COMMUNITY COLLEGE 


“im! 


NIAGARA’ COUNTY COMMUNITY COLLEGE 
REGIONS II] £ XV ALL-STAR FEET ar 
WESTCHESTER CC 


AT HUDSON VALLEY COMMUNITY COLLEGE 


with 


CORNING COMMUNITY COLLEGE witw 
SUNY ~ FARMINGDALE 


SAT., FEB, 
SAT., FEB, 


AT MOHAWK VALLEY COMMUNITY COLLEGE 
CAYUGA COUNTY COMMUNITY COLLEGE 


"wm 


ULSTER COUNTY COMMUNITY COLLEGE ano 
UNIVERSITY OF SCRANTON JV’s 


FRI. & SAT, 
FEB, 23 - 24 


REGION II] KJCAA WRESTLING TOU! 
AT DELAT TECH 


